____________________OBSESSION__________________

Huguette's place, but be careful. The downstair neigh-
bours are "collaborators/' upstairs there is a policeman,
and a German lives next door.

"Oh, hang!   A summons to the police-station/'

Informers!

"But, monsieur le Commissaire . . ."

"Get along, and don't come back.  You're suspect."

You go home, miserable and discouraged, A hostage,
you! What can you do? Careful, always be careful, you
have been followed by a detective. You are a suspect.
There are inquiries and searches. For fear of com-
promising themselves your concierge and neighbours will
no longer talk to you, even your friends sheer off.

You've had enough, your spirit is broken. If only you
could escape, get across the sea, chance everything, even
death, to be free of such an intolerable existence.

There is a knock at the door.

"Would you like a photo of Marshal Pet am?"

"Oh, go to the devil! I can see it anywhere and every-
where, shop-windows, offices, and business houses."

Another knock.

"Your donation, please, for the Marshal's Winter Relief
Fund."

Obsession!   Obsession!!   Obsession!!!

A third knock, and this time a smiling face.

"What!   Would I like to work in Germany?"

The smile has disappeared.

"You can do as you like, but your unemployment
allowance will be stopped from to-day/'

"In the name of the New Order, of course, you lousy
swine!"
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